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One 


It was a dreary day in late TI when Nick found Rick curled up in a ball outside of the studios. 
"Rick" Nick slowly whispered "Y-You alright?" 

Rick glanced up, having not noticed Nick's Presence. 

"Geez, Fuck" Richard exclaimed "Nick, What the fuck do you want?" 

Nick burrowed his brow and moved over to sit next to Rick. 

"Are you.. Okay?" Nick questioned 

Rick rubbed his damp eyes and cleared his throat. 


"What does it look like, You Tosser" Richard muttered underneath his breath. 


Nick scowled 
"Roger?" He asked 


"Of course" Rick shouted back "That bastard! He's so controlling and so fucking.. Ugh!" 


Nick put his hand on Richard's shoulder. 

"Look, Rick. You've got to.. You've got to look past it. | know he can be a pain sometimes but.” 
"BUT WHAT?!" Rick shouted "The bastard so fucking controlling. | feel like some kind of rag doll. Just someone to 
push around" 

*SMACK* 

Nick lowered his palm from Richard's face. 

"Listen to me, Wright!" Nick shouted "Get ahold of yourself!" 

Richard bit his lip again. 

"Nick. |." 
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"Rick... Rick?" 


The door to Richard's hotel room swung open. 


"Rick? You in here?" Nick's voice echoed out into the empty hotel room. 
"Rick Its Nick. You okay?" Nick called out again 


The sound of weeping strung throughout the air. 


"Oh god." Came a voice 


"Richard? You here?" Nick called out 


The quiet rattle of beer bottles and other such cans of alcohol rolled around the hotel room. 


Rick was rolled into a ball in the corner. 


"Richard" Nick called out "What's wrong?" 
He cautiously approached Richard, wading through the sea of bottles. 
"Roger kicked me out. He kicked me out of the band" Rick whispered "said | wasn't good enough" 


Nick sat down next to Richard. 

"Oh god, Rick. l'm so sorry." 

He pulled Rick into a hug. 

Rick wept into his Friend's shoulder. 


“Christ. It's so unfair" he whispered into Nick's shoulder. 


Nick ruffled his friend's hair. 


"Come on. Come on" he whispered 

It was like a quick flash of light, almost like a supernova exploding a million times over. 

Richard and Nick's lips met in an explosion of pent up emotions and sadness. 

Nick almost passed out from the sudden sensation. He pried Rick away from him. 

"Jesus Christ, Richard" Nick shouted out "What the Fuck are you doing?!" 

Rick turned away from Nick. 

"l. l'm sorry" he stammered "It's just.” 

"Just what?" Nick asked, calmly. The confusion in his voice had faded away. He seemed strangely pleasant. 


Rick turned to face Nick again and stared into his eyes. They were soft and rather.. Inviting. 


"| love you" he whispered to Nick. 
Nick didn't react. Didn't laugh. Smile. Shout. Cry. He just stared back. 


‘Okay. | love you too, Rick" Nick replied, a slight blush forming on his face. 
"Nick" Richard whispered "Can.. Can we kiss again?" 

Nick blushed again and quickly nodded. 

Richard smiled 


"Thank you... 


The two leaned in together and pressed their lips pressed against each other's.. 
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Rick bit his lower lip again as Nick reached underneath his shirt and pulled it over his chest. Nick leaned in and 
kissed Richard once again. 


"Christ, You're so warm" he whispered, before kissing Richard again. 
"Nick.. P-please" Rick whispered 


Nick nodded and undid his belt. He pulled down his trousers and undid Richard's Trousers as well. Nick pulled his 


boxers down and did the same to Rick. 

"Please. Put it in." Rick whispered. 

Nick quickly nodded again and slowly positioned himself at Rick's entrance. Slowly, he began to push himself into 
Richard. 

"Christ" Nick whispered "You're so tight, Rick" 

Rick clenched his eyes tight shut. 

"Damn it, Nick" Rich mumbled "Deeper, please!" 

Nick nodded in agreement and began to push into Richard even further. He reached the base and then leaned in 
and slowly kissed Rick on the lips. 

The two slowly opened their mouths and began to engage their lips together. 


Richard and Nick began to grasp their hands together. Nick broke the kiss and stared deeply into Rick's eyes. 


"I Love you, Rick" he whispered 


Rick smiled and kissed Nick again. 


‘| love you too.." Rick whispered "Nick, Can you please.. Start moving?" 


Nick smirked and nodded. Slowly but surely, he began to thrust back and forth. 


"Ohmygod, Nick" Richard moaned. Nick began to thrust back and forth, faster and faster.. More and more. 
Again and again. Until.. 


Nick collapsed on top of Richard as the two climaxed in unison. Nick pulled out of Rick and kissed him again, 
before breaking away and staring into Rick's eyes. 


‘| love you, Richard Wright" Nick Whispered 
"| Love You, Nick Mason" Richard replied, Leaning in to kiss Rick once more. 


The end 


